GROWLING FOR THE BOSSES' BLOOD

was something that I could not have learned
from books. Without such knowledge the
business would have to be run partly on
guesswork. With a thorough knowledge of
the production end of the business I became
a valuable man. The way was open for me
to get out of the labor field and into the field
of management

But here is where my natural feeling of
fraternity stepped in. I liked to be among the
men* I felt at home there. I was only twen-
ty-two, and salesmanship was a field I had
never tried, except for a season when I sold
Mark Twain's book, Following the Equator.
There were plenty of men who had the knack
of selling. My natural gift, if I had any, was
to smooth the path for working men and
help them solve their problems. I had
learned that labor was the first step on the
road to knowledge. It was the foundation of
all true knowledge. I wanted to help the fel-
lows take the next step. That step would be
to learn how labor can enrich itself and do
away with strikes and unemployment. That
is a question that still fascinates me. I did
not care to dodge it and become a manufac-
turer. I am the kind of fellow who, when he
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